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fire; the butler, for joy, let all the malmsey run upon the floor, or
down his throat, you shall not hear a word of such small tricks.
If, indeed, an earthquake were to overset the house! that, my
dear mother, could not be kept secret."

" When will he leave his foUy!" said the mother: "What
must thy sisters think, when they find thee every jot as riotous
as when they left thee two years ago ?"

" They must do justice to my force of character," said Leo-
pold, " and grant that I am not so changeable as they or their
husbands, who have altered so much within these few years, and '
so little to their advantage."

The bridegroom now entered, and inquired for the bride. Her
maid was sent to call her. " Has Leopold made my request to
you, my dear mother?" said he.

" I did, forsooth !" said Leopold. " There is such confusion
here among us, not one t>f them can think a reasonable thought."

The bride entered, and the young pair joyfully saluted one
another. " The request I meant," continued the bridegroom, " is
this : That you would not take it ill, if I should bring another
guest into your house, which, in truth, is full enough already."

" You are aware yourself," replied the mother, "that ex-
tensive as it is, I could scarcely find another chamber."

" Notwithstanding, I have partly managed it already," cried
Leopold; " I have had the large apartment furbished up."

" Why, that is quite a miserable place," replied the mother;
*f for many years it has been nothing but a lumber-room."

" But it is splendidly repaired," said Leopold; " and our
friend, for whom it is intended, does not mind such matters, he
desires nothing but our love. Besides, he has no wife, and likes
to be alone ; it is the very place for him. We have had enough
of trouble in persuading him to come, and show himself again
among his fellow-creatures."

" Not your dismal conjuror and gold-maker, certainly?" cried
Agatha.

" No other," said the bridegroom, " if you will still call
Mm so."

" Then do not let him, mother," said the sister. "What
.should a man like that do here ? I have seen him on the street
with Leopold, and I was positively frightened at his face. The
<old sinner, too, almost never goes to church; he loves neither
<Jod nor man; and it cannot come to good to bring such infidels